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Whenever Tim feels the need of something special, he and Mimi
go to work on Douglas. There is one important ground rule: the giv-
ing and receiving are supposed to be done behind my back. With
practice IVe grown expert at sensing a conspiracy in the making.
Two weeks ago Tim casually remarked that his car was in the re-
pair shop. Mimi followed up by asking Douglas what he thought of
this year's automobile models. Douglas obliged with his opinion.
That was all—for then. Several days later Tim and Mimi drove over
to our house in a new car. At once I knew the score, but Tim ex-
plained to me that he'd landed a new job; Douglas explained that
the new job carried a tidy advance; Mimi explained that the tidy
advance exactly covered the down payment on the car. I was cut to
the heart, but too dispirited to pick holes in this flimsy tale.
Yesterday Douglas laid out several suits for me to send to the
cleaner. He was in a hurry and less careful than usual. Checking
through the pockets, I came across the key to his strong box. I used
it. The registration papers for the new car, made out in Douglas*
name, were in the box. He had made the down payment. Douglas*
insurance policies were also there. When I examined them, I got a
real shock. He has not transferred his policies since our marriage,
as he has many times told me he had. Douglas* beneficiaries are not
the children and myself. They are his mother, his father, his sister,
and his brother.
I didn't hide the fact I'd found the key he has always kept hid-
den from me. When Douglas came home from the office, I let him
walk in on me, looking at his private papers.
We had a terrible quarrel, the worst of our marriage. I screamed
dreadful things at Douglas, and he denounced my prying in words I
know originated with Tim and Mimi. Then he slammed out of the
house. I suppose he spent the night with Tim and Mimi, but I don't
know where he went. Nor do I care.
Douglas* mother, his father, his sister and her family, and their
emergencies have been hard for me to take. But in time I believe I
could have coped with them.
Tim and Mimi defeat me. For they threaten my integrity. Be-

